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Mike Flannery Tells Why a Head Try-
ing to Butt Into a Crown
Is Uncomfortable

By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER.
Copyright the  MeClure Newapaper
Syndicate.

F. know ‘tis harrd f'r a erowned
head t* get a daycint night ‘srist,
Rudolph.” =aid Mike Flannery,
Inoking up from the magazine he

held in his hands, “for wve've read how |
unaisy th' crown meks thim lie, But did
e ivir think how uncomfortable is th'
head that ‘s thryin 't butt intoa crown?” |

“No. Iessit?" asked Rudolph

“I bet ve," said Mike, laying his hand
on the magazine page. * Tis rarely a day
passea but Woodraw Wilson picks up a
newspaper an' ejac’lates, ‘Welll  Well!
Here's another picther iv wan iv th’ gang
that murdered Rosenthal. He'r a tough
lookin® mug!" An’ th’ nixt momint he sees
undther ut th' wurrnds — Woodrow Wil-
son, photygraft be our own photvgraftor.’

by

I bt ye he don’t vist alsy iv nights. 'I'd
ought t' take a good snooze,” he saye
‘fer t'morry I'm t° addrise th' Octho-

genarian Tadies Wilson and What 's-His. |
Name-Now RBloomer Cavaley Cabort iy
Barnegat, an' =av a few wurrnds ' (h'
Why - th' - Divil - Nat < Let < th' - Gurruls-
Vote-iv-They-Want -To Casey Club iv New
Yawrk, an’ I need a clear nund, but 1 ean't
cleep. Whin me eyes close 1 seem t' see
t'morry mornin's paapers. | het ye th'
short lad wid th' big kadak got me just
whin | had me meuth ready fer th' bhig
sneeze that wsthrained th' back iv e
nefk.'

“Sure enough, th’' photygraft is in all ¢

Lisfat.’

I ehool,

| proaches,

"th' moskeet, an' Misther Roosevelt goes

“Whin an intelleetchool magazine hn-r
gina t' expose ye can't tell where ‘twill
sthop, Rudolph. Ye can't hide fr'm in-
tellect.  “Taft,'saysth'twinty-five center

Miurder will out, ye see, Rudolph [
This long while Misther Taft has bLeen
thrying t' hide his fatness behind a shisld
iv adipose, but he can't fool th' intellec-
‘Taft iafat.' How c'n ye ixpict a
candydate t' rist aiey whin wurrnds like
thim may stare him in th' face anny day ? |

“'Tis crool, Rudolph. Maybe Misther |
Taft has thought he was on'y obese. 1|

‘bhet yve, Rudolph. whin th' Cabinet reads |

that they'll know Misther Taft is fat.
Thay'll not say anny more, whin he ap-

‘Here comes his Excellency!”
They'll say "Here come Fatiy!®
'"Twud make anny potentate mad.

“But ye've got t' believe the wurrust
whin ¥e see ut in a twinty-five cint maga-
zine, Rudolph. Whin  th'  Wurruld's
Worruk says Taft is fat va can bot he's |
fat.  An' whin ut says ‘Wilson is spare,’ |
ye can bet he's thin, Yo know he's th' |
livin® skeliton. Ye hear Fogarty shuf- |
flin® the dominoes in th' next room an’' ve |
think ut must be Misther Wilson's hones |
rattlin, an’ I bet ye Misthor Wilkon listena
wanca in a while now ' saee if he clinka
whin he walks

“Mavhe ye thought Misther Roosavalt's
sport was puttin® up fruit for th' winter
"Tir not. 1 have from th' magazine that
‘tis killin' things. Well, we're all killers,
Maggio swats th' fly, an’ if I'm lucky 1 get
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for th' hippypotamus an' th' rhinoceros |
"Tis all a matther iv taste, but I want ne
magazine t' infoorm th' public that me
fav'rite sport is t' shell off me clothes, pit
awn me pajamas, an’' thravel fr'm h'
wilds iv th' hall bedroom t' th' jungles '
iv th’ spare bedroom arrmed wid nawthin®
bt me thrutay weapon, th"  Wesfeots

paapers th’ nixt mawrnin’, Some iv thim
eay, ‘Wan ivth' Demochratio Candydate's
frindly ixprisgiong,’ but in th* opposition
paapers th’ wnrruds ar-re: “Characterist ic
Ratanical facial contortion iv th' Sea
Girt home-desthrover "  An' t1" wurrnst
iv ut ia, Rudolph, ye can conthradict an |

Archbold, bt ve can't conthradict & Evenin’ Times, folded twioe
kodak “Mayba I'm touchy, Rudolph, but I'd
“Be th' tame a candydate sees sivin | rist unalay mesilf if I fearcd to-morry

or eight hundred picthers iv himself, aich
wan homelier than th' thim, he
beaging t' believe that way
‘T wondther what iva hyena 1I'l
look like in th' mawrnin',’ he sayvs. “Th'
output t'day was on'v fairly zoological |
Bivin iv th' porthraits looked ape-like, |
an’ wan was wolflsh, but th' majority
was plain disthressful. 1 het ye,' e gavs,
‘they'll have me lookin' like a codfish |
t'-morry.’' i
“Ye gee, Rudolph, a king or an im]u-rnr‘
has nawthin' awn a Prisidintial candydate
whin ut comes ' unaisy ristin’ iv th' head.
Right at furrust, maybe, th' pa-apers pay |
rome attintion t' a new king, but mos'ly |
complimintry. Th' gin'ral tinor iv th'|
raymarks ar're as frindly as what |h'|vrhnln sotiled worrnds ye  sphoke whin
Hop. Blokua (. Plangus has t' ray iv Dr. | th' last eollar button ye owned wint down
Dottle's Dith t* Pain, wan dollar a bottle, | th' register abongsida th' hurean
in th' ready made interyor iv th' county| *“Th’ Prisidintial candydate never
pa-aper. has t' ray, ‘There's nawthin' intherestin’
“*We ¢'n highly raveommind th' new lin' th pa-aper this mawrnin'.' He wakes
king that got awn th' job yistiddy,' says | fr'm his nocthurnal nightmare whin th’'
th' pa-apers Hinry XI1 . as he is called | wad iv newspa-aper thuds agin th' front
awn account iv his name bein’ Josiah P.|doors. ‘Ho, hum!' he Baye t° his mecre-
Wettin, is wan iv tY' hairy faced groupiv | thary. ‘'what's th' good wurrud this mawrn-
kings so poplar in our little rilaty. Hin|in'® ‘Ye've another strenyus day he-
ia not quite o hairy as gome iv th' onld | foor ye,' says th' secrethary. “Aecording
guys was, but ha's fair t' middlin® hirsoot. | t' th' pa-aper ye've committed all th' orimes

mawrnin® wud bring me
picture iv mesilf standin® awn th' wash
hand stand thryin' t' swat a moskent
three feet above me an' four feet hehint
me.  I'm wan if the gracefullest moskeet
awatters in Mulecahey's warrd, bt “twud
worry me t' gea a phatygraft v mesill
in the batthle array, wan foot in th' wash
bagin an’ th' other awn th' head iv
bed whilst [ hung awnto th' chandelie:
an’ reached fer wan iv th' hig stingers
wid sathriped legs on th' far corner iv th'!
ceilin |
“Publicity is a fine thing. Rudolph, hut |
yo'd rist unaisy if yo was a candydate an’
niver knew whin a human dictagraph
wud hide in th' box rouch t' rapoort 1l |

a paper wid a
FiIst v

looks

&0t

hie

the

He's not as hairy as Jo-jo, th' dawg faced | iv th' decalogue an’ sivin more Moses
man, but ha's a bit hairier than Casey's ! forgor t'° write down. Will ve write!
goat. Some iv these days we'd like a'special letthers callin' th' malefactors

hairliss king f'r a change, but ye're wel- i
come t* our little throne, Hinnery *
“Furrust off, whin he gets th' job, Ru-
dolph, th' king or imperor may rist a bit
unaisy, but not fer long. In a mont’ or
two he can get a full night's rist.  Until
he thinks 'tis about time 't die. Thin he
worries wance more. Th' terror 1v dith
t' th' rilety iv th’ wurruld is th' book some

iars. or shall I sind out th' usyul printed
“Ye'er a liar'” form?” |
“Vell.” xarl Rudolph, “und vy do dey
be candidades ven candidading iss g0
mooch troubbe "

"Because 'tis betther 1 ba unaisy awn
th' front page iv th' pa-aper than niver
t' be mintioned excipt wid th’annex 'Buryal
Friday. Please omit lowers,'” said Mike
“I med up a pome awn ut

2 v ) “'Tis betther t' take from th' press
wan will write out whin he's dead an' | Ty wurrust it can give, l
gone an' can't sue for damages An' worry whin ye ought t 'sleep,

“Maybe th' Imperor iv Pattygony ray- Than not t' know ye live

ceivea from th' King iv Madagascar a keg ———————————

iv salt mackerel. Th' nixt mawrnin' no MIDGETS KEEP STORE

doubt th' Imperor has a thirst like a kiln \ ; . 5 f

AHaA Bnonoe '‘Tis a logiti te thirst Parnum’s famous midgets, Count and |
pong legitimate ISL | Countess Magri, the latter formerly Mrs. |

mind ye, but fer givin weeks he can't ' Tom Thumb, have become store Keepers, |

sleep for wonderin® who'll writeiv ut whim | They undoubtedly the tinfest store |

he'sdead, an’ what. Whin th' hook comes | Keepers in the world,

out th' suspicion is justified

nre
These littie people, who have been pre-
“‘Awn Friday th' sivinteenth,' writes' T:":',T'",,,il.'.r,’.‘;:f,‘.",,:;'."‘:,l,,:l,l;!ir,:::?J.‘,nd;'.f:"],,:]:::
"?' m.-"'::‘ri“"":’" :hit" Tl“m'}""l"h"m his | the automoblle trade in the quaint Caps '
Meemyol v Atn Imperor Hawnus | Cod town of Middleboro, Mass,  They
sixt', ‘th’ Imperor awoke airlier than | #ell cigars, tonics, fee cream, pastry I»;r..-l“
usyul. Immegitly he yelled f'r th' wather | 874 cands ‘
: ' roo Y . ' ¢ Not a Jittle of thelr custom comes from |
|:\l('h0|' an' d T‘k, th ”'7"‘_‘."" His | old admirers who have seen these tiny folk
la jisty seemed r‘n\.l-rn-h' Insivinsiconds | on the staze, in Barnum's museum or
he hollared fer th' wash pitcher an’ droonk | with the circus In years gone by and who
th' whola contints. “Whoo-ee,” says he, | Wish to “sce them as they really are”
“1 eud dhrink & washtub full.” Fr'm| d."l“"' }.""':nuw they are small needn't In-
this I opined that his Imperyal H:p:hnun} “':,.l,t,‘ n',,;'.'t“:,t‘.' :l:,.r':,,m,;:,:"‘ l::‘:- ‘ltn:f,”;.'i.
moust have h“?n .nu'_"d '_. his Most Noble | and ideas should differ from those of full
Gills awn th' evenin' iv Thumsday th' | grown people.  But there 18 the glamour

wrixteent’. Ah, me,' th' postmortem his- | of great achievement about them and
thorian goes awn, ' 'Tik a crool life t' be | Pe0ple are curlous
cup bearer t’ an’ Imperyal Hang-over an 1 The Countess, a motherly little person,

who Inight recall memories of one's own

pubjec’ t' th' whims iv a Rile high dark |
brown taste. Undther th' rolled gold | Although thoroughly posted on the suf-
ecrown how manny riletys have th' nathure | frage movement, she will have none of It
iv a hod carrier.’ "rm- Count, who is dapper to the last

“But th' candydate for th' Prisidiney iv | pio'; Ands &réat enjoyment in the coun-
th' United States don' t have t' worry over | try life afforded by residence in quict

‘3 . e " ’ 4 Middleboro and plays the part of countiy
what'll happen t' him whin he's dead. | store keeper to perfection. He drives his
There's plinty bein' said right now. 1! team over to the wholesaler's for his i
wondther anny iv thim can eleép, axecipt iﬂ':m. ...‘..'. mrlh- J-uv;--hlaurln: rl: »uml-h'-u
thev're chloro od. ¢ . and ia such a frequent sight driviug along
!hil.:l hlvzl lrm:;'":a;li.d ql’(:'u :.‘r nﬂnﬁhl\{‘ Middieboro highwavs that people of the
< ool o i 4 ”'lrl";'- u | town no longer turn around to look at
a early been called wan.' him.

Th' Wurruld'aWurruk, wan iv th' twingty-! The store they call “Primo’'s Pastime,”
five centiest magazines iv th' lot, says ha | I'ritno being the Count's first name and
done a cakewalk wance that was wurrus | 'h® latier coming from the fact that the
SR A | . Count and Countess find thelr store keep-
' 11ipliss bystandees i,ﬂt].aﬁlmt'll ' U0 Ing mare of 4 pastime than a trade.
batter would have been. Th' raysults “We aren't In the trade to compete with
were mighty near fatal. Gintlemin iv th' | the storekeepers hereabout,” says the
jury, do we want a cakewalker iv deadly carnest I'.lll:‘ Countess, “but rather to keep
proclivities 1' ooccupy th' Prisidintial Y% Pusy. You see, a lot of people like to
chair? Answer: ‘We do! We don't!|
Takeasthraw votean' findout. Some wan
voted twice.'

“Ye ixpiet th' unthrammeled press t'
light into th' candydates, Rudolph. Since |
Ahl‘lh.anll Lincoln wigned th' Declaration
v Indipindinee th' maotto iv th' unthram-
meled press has been *“Whale him again, |
dimmy! Th® duty iv th* presa is t* print |
th' news, an’ "tisth' duty iv th' candydate
t* erawl out iv Lied wirly in th' mawrnin',

ure in occupying ourselves with this little
bt of real business when we are off the
stage

Thev cloge the store soon for a trip to
California, where they plan to remain
through the winter, The Count, who I8
over 60 in a8 spry as the ordinary man of
40 and acts as proprietor and buyer of
the store, while the Countess, now 70 s
clerk und incldentally presides over the
king of a batch of real New England
doughnuts

“"You'd be surprised to see how quickly

grab th |"f|""' an’ tellyphone th' CUB-| 5 hateh of doughnute s digposed of,"
tomary denile to headguarters s =avs. Hut after you have had u bite |

“Wan iv th' furrust thing= a candydate | ©f one of them you reallze that she need
searns is t' reach for th' teiiyphone an' | 1ever worry that her doughnuts will go

way, ‘U deny all iv jpage wan, two an'| ™ LI.;'.nul. t
. | e 6 SBk ! i
iree, an' all ov page fog 1Xxeipt th' mark | yyed s:;l;:“ '“n; I:.]:”:w:-n ‘:h\‘ ;‘;.|I|‘”"|Ll :
’ st iy | She It o tawn
down hﬂil‘. iv lah ' I'll deny that | where she 8 now located. Al A
if necess'ry Some v thim can deny ! b admitted that most of her aiMhana

whilst they're wasln

thiegr tear! | hey playinates have passed away . Tiny though

think nawthin’ iv that whoy read in th' | -‘ll\:-l ‘Il.--i she h;wl outlived nearly wll the
3 o . | ddlebora  pe ~ wh remembe ¥

papers, nl.tdullpln i Bt whin 1h brainy | Lavinia W nrr;;!I nE A “-.. I:r:::lt::lull.'k Hg

magazine slar! (akin whacks at thim they As ghie tells 1t heraelf

can't glvep con l I was born tight here in Middleboro,

grandmother, 18 a lady of the old school |

come to see us and we find a lot of ploas- |

|
|

| — . = =R
| Octoln 1. 15841, 80 K I am |:u[‘
| afrald to 1ell how old 1 am Iv parents
were of the usual stature. My sister,
Minnte Waveen, wias emull, but iy thiee
| braothers were big 1o
| tme day a i camoe tao the T
where | owas attending  and  asked if
Funnle Warren was there 1 veplied no
but that lavinla Warven wae, and that
WHS NV Do The man asgked me of )
| would Hke to go out and see the workd
| “My paren ol tirst would pot listen
1 to ft, but after we hud talked 1t over wnd |
arranged 1o have a8 woman HOCOmpny

’ me they consented

§E

TR e

w e

v |

l my eareer,

“r

went te Nt

and |

Lioviis, and the
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THINGS CAMERAS DO TO

sturted out on

et pluce

1 appearcd was on Spaulding & Rogers
show boat These bt woere titted ug
like w theatie, and ) peopl faw the
show on board as we twouied el
down the river It was a movabie e
tree, sUch wa | sec they have Just revived
i France

‘After belng on Lhe slagd hoit 1t '
1 et Tom "Thumh, We were married ir
Cirace Chureh, New York, in 1862 Shortly
iMerwird we Joined Hurnum's Museom
which at that time was not connected
with the cireus Ae formed a rouy ol
the Geperal, Commodore Nutt, my sisier:
Minnie Warren amd  mysell- all small |
peapl We toured England, Frapee andl
Egspt, and fn 1860 the General decided

b UNDERWNOOO Mg UNOERWOSED ¥

PRESIDENTIAL
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four years with Barnum, and then with
Barnmm's Clreus for elght month While
we were In Milwaunkes in 1881, Gen, Tom
Thinmh was takken siek and we caime home.
In 1883t ionersl died

Eoleft pablie Hfe for about two vears,
el then boeea o lonegome 1 wint back
o it In ISAG 1 met Count Primo Magrl, !
and lnter we were married in Holy Teinity
Chureh, New Yok We alterward quit
circus Hle and furmed a8 compuny of our
OwWn

We have bad s 1ot of fun with oug
Hle store this summer and will surely

\ A
return again next vear. but we are golng|#dmonitions to be careful about every- if fortune so orders, for 1 have

v eip around the world

e —

= e e

WHERE HOM
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Tale of the Wanderer Who Returned tq
Chicago Expecting to Revive
the Good Old Times

I had a most {lluminating taik s,y

Four years away from home, and now 1
youpg banker whom | regarded

vk ! g that as
was going back ! It seemed ulurrdlhl- . of the substantial cltizens of 5. gy
1 was actually upon the way. For weeks | | Great MANY YOUNK mMen of o
I had been humming the refrain of “Home. | quqifty had left town after theli sopo,

Sweet Home," to myself, dwelling affec: [days and had attained some degpen o,
tionately upon each ayllable. For weeks T/ sycgess. Others of undoubted 1,
had made the lives of my office mates a of Intellect hAd remained for one regen
bore as 1 told with what eloquence 1'and another and had e:agnated 1
could command of the beauties of the Wis- | few had kept plugging away o
consin lakes and hille, its forests and | reached a position where ther hag g,
rivers, ita green pasturea filled with graz- | confidence and respect of the comm
ing cattle and its pretty towns filled with [ and were reterred to evervaher
people whose human slde was always out-  ing a good position anf beine

A Cred it

ermogt. 1 pitied them, tolling away in that I to tnetuseives and the town.  Foremag
lonely desert of milllons-—New York city. | in this class was the yvoung banke:
Not a pang of regret came 10 me AS!  f have heen on the vergs of Z0mg

I turned my back upon the metropoll® | qeay for two vears or mope, s
of Amearica.

aia |

An | gazed from the ¢ariopyt Mr, Blank (the head of the Lank

window at the green little mountaing:ham hegged me to stuy. e suie (o
through which we weie passing [ nearly [ when he wants to retire, which w
gurgled aloud in delight. 1 felt my 80Ul ha goon, he wants to leave the 1y

expanding as the landscape broadened out |y, the hands of his son and myseif |1,

before me. [t was pretty country, t“-“|an_\‘l that he will give me anvthing aithy
after all It was only a foretaste of the rapgon that | ask. Now he can g
home country to come. me as much money a= ¢ can make ans.

Awakening in the morning [ 1ooked With | where clse at the start, hut stavin. h

e

tolerant contempt upon the rather poor|{wiil Lold me to a limited carecr, w ith
section of Ohlo over which my route 1ay | 4] gorta of hampering impediments A fles
as It flashed by, With the critlcal eye | voy have worked for a man o dose
of a farmer boy | noted that the farme | vearg or so 1t 18 not easy to quit him
were poorly kept, the crops thin and back-  sald, apparently rejecting his esteem and
ward, 1t seemed an {f the richneas of the! conndence In vou as  worthless

soll had departed with the wealth that

“But 1 like the Jife insurance buslpese
had been pumped from the ofl wells. The | Lol “aonn woll at it in the I.

Indianu farms and crops looked ln'nv‘l.'“m.. I could give to it 1 have had
and 1 let my eyes linger with real Af- | oiara) offers of good agencles in lares
fection upon the peaceful little hamlets of cities and one offer of n partnership in
the Hoosler State ar we rolled past a general agency in a large Pac!fic coas

Then came Chicago with its nolse and o " 11 g cortain that 1 could make
smoke. I found myself contrasting it with | ol . 1" poieand dollars more i ear
the cleanl!ness and smartness of New | han here.

York, and then excusing its crudeness

“As vou =mav, | am regarded
with the reflection that 1t was one of the

‘nf the molid citizens or the town and

AR ope

We bravelled |

hig producers that made the grandeur of
New York possible. Besifes | knew of the
beauty spots of Chicago, its strength and
greatness, and it was near home. My
spirits rose above the squalor and clangov
of my surroundings.

1 met about visiting old friends. TPut
time had birought many changes 0ld
friends were few and far between. They
were glad to mee me after a fashion, but

versation were also
hausted. | was out of touch with Chi-
Anyway 1 had Intended to forget New
York in the two short weeks granted me
for my vacation,

1 was & bit lonely and depressed . in
fact felt much as I had on my first visit
to Chicago as a stranger. | was glad to
leave on an carly morning traln for Mil-
waukee, There was joy In my soul and
vouth in my step as 1 left the train at
the depot on the shore of Lake Michigan
and paused to look around. It was all as
I had often pictured it in those four long
years of drudgery at a desk In New York.

The sun shone down upon the blue
waters of Milwaukee Bay, far out on Lake
Michlgan the smoke & steamahips marked
the paths of n busy commeros so cxten-
slve as to Le incomprehensible to the
Eastern mind, the green terraces of Ju-
neau PPark melted into the dark heights
of the hluffs beyond, and all rounded out
# plciure that had beeti In my ental
viglon to the last detall for many weary
months, 1 etood and looked for a long
thme,

sSatisfled at length, | set about looking
up old friends. 1 found quite a number
here, although time again had made many
shifts In the ofMices where men in my
line of business were employed. Those
who remalned were mostly those who had
falled to get ahead, and they selzsed upon
the opportunity to sxpress thelr dissatis-
faction with thelr lots and to ask about
business opportunities in New York, Hear-
ing tales of trouble Is not my idea of en-
Joving a vacation and | soon had enough
of thut and proceeded to make my way to

a club In which | had retained member-
ship. Here too 1 found many strang:
faces. The members wera seeking relax-

ation and so was 1. It wa= casy to while
away several enjoyable hours and | was
loth to tear mys=elf away from my pleas.
ant companions when It came time 1o
catch my train for the inland town that
{8 my old home. | thought that two weeks
was all too short for a vacation.

It was good to get home again and
mingle with the family. I r1eproached
myself for not having made the trip
oftener. It was good to hear the sollei-
tous inguiries as to my health and to
hear speculations If | were not working
oo hard It was good to sleep on an
old fashioned feather bed again and to
feed on the fat of the land. Such quan-
tities of vegetables fresh from the garden
and fresh eggs and tender chicken as |
was expected to and did devour! 1t was
almost nauseating to think of going back
to restaurant fare in New York. Table
d’hote dinners that | had eaten in the
past rose up to haunt me until 1 wondered
It T could ever leave Wisconsin for the
East again.

But little by little the thorns among the
roses began to reveal themselves, | was
continually meeting strapping young men
who grected e with a nickname that had
been the bane of my life in my schooldava
and that 1 had forgotten. The vouny men
were unknown to me. but inquiry would
reveal that I had last known them as
high school seniors when they were In
knickerbockers. The »oung women too
were continually puzsling me. Ten yeara
will work a complete metamorphosis In
a long legged little tomboy, and it had
been ten years since : had spent any
length of time around home. It was
almost as much of a shock to meet some
old timer who was hardly aware that
1 had been away.

But 1t was 1 myself who committed
the unpardonable crime when [ asked
the chief of peolice, who was in citizen's
clothes, "What he was doing now?"

Town go#sip was A sore burden to the
homecomer. It seemed as If avery one
delighted to tell you of the deatha of
Ho-and-80 and the misfortunes which
had befallen the Jones family, New
York, with its hundreds of dally crimes
and tales of suffering, is taken ns a
matter of course and there Is always the
lighter side,

But back home 1 heard the sccumu-
lated tragedies of a little city of 7,000
souls for four years in a little more
than a week, gnd they were tragedies
that Involved people 1 knew. Calloused
1 might be to New York woes, but here
my saympathles were worked overtime,
Naturally there was a lighter side, bhut
there was not so much time for it, he-
cause the more serious things of life are
always glven preference,

Another burden was relatives. Some
one has sald @« man is not respousible
for his cousins, but T was told that
1 must visit all my relatives or they
would feel slighted. 1 would much rather
visit whom 1 please. 1 will confess to
| huving relatives who take a melancholy
|_1u_\ in looking on the darker side of
I|h|nnm and predicting the woret.

I avolded them as much as possible
when | was af home, but members of my
own immediate family
these relatives were uonusually sensitive,
would feel slighted nzo would never for-
ghve me if 1 falled to visit them. 1
suld 1 dld not glve a hang whether they
ever forgave me or not, but in the end
I vielded to preseure and dutifully vis-

ited each and every one of them, 1|
pald  the penalty too by  listening to
loys  tales of trouble and gloomy pre-

dictlone for the future, not a few of which
Thad tn Ao with doubis as to my own
|syeecess, and added to that were well meant

to try Colifornin far a while this winter,"ithing and anything.

most of them were busy, and toples of con- |
few and soon ex-'

cago and they cared little about New York. |

Jhow things are running at the offi

assured me that |

|a fixture, But you have to work foy
 times as hard to establish the reputation
Jof o solid rcitizen in your home town
‘an you would have to do elsewhere, and
! with half the effort you can make more
| money in A new town. ‘To illustrate, a
‘man came to me ahout a year Ago apd
asked me to handle a §60,000 estate while
he was away., He waz away a eas
The management of that estate took up
| mnuch valuable time. ‘lwsough my knowl.
edge of the banking business T was able

jto mave him at least 3500 in a certan
| matier
“When he returned he thanked e

and gave me a scarfpin and a §5 note
If | had even hinted that | was entitled
to several hundred dollars for handling
the business he would have been offendsd
and the bank would have lost a good
customer. It was the same way in a real
estate deal, There was a hitch in it and
in stralghtening it out and to save the
bank a customer spent some of myv own
money, when in a larger eclty among
strangers 1 would have had con-
punction about charging a 2 eant
commission that would have me
200 on the deal.

"I hold half a dozen offices
here and am generally regarded as a
pereaon of integrity, but I have to make
sacrifices 1 would not need to make else.
where, and s0 | am Jjust about decided
to move away.”

This talk gave
corroboration on a
held. 1 belleve it
leave liome (f
pProgress, The
the examples innumerable.

After two or three daye at home |
began to miss the New York newsapapers

1o
pe
neticd

of trust

me a new light and
viewpoint 1 had lons
I8 good for one o
one 18 ambitious
reasons are obvious

to

and

and cepeclally the baseball extras 1
had become a “fan,” and a suspense
of twenty-four hours before one can
learn the score is well night unendura-

ble to yvour incarrigible follower of Luse
ball. The other news In the newspapers
o0 wam not the same. I missed the
constant crying of extras and the stories
under great scare headlines detailing the
latest seneation or at least the reporter s
idea of what the latest sensation ouzht
| to be.

Of course thers we,e the Milwaukee
yand Chlcago newsgpapers to be had and
!'1 found much of interest in them, but |
missed little intimate touches with places
and scenes and happenings with which
I had grown familiar. 1 had felt some-
thing of the same thing when 1 had gone
to work in Chicako and inissed the Mil-
| waukee newspapers and again when [
| had gone to New York from Chleago
|and the newspaper storfes dld not con-
| taln allusions to the “loop district.,” “State

1

street” and “Wabash avenue' However,
1 had never felt it so keeniy.
I had been home for ten days and

was beginning to wonder what had been
j happening to my office mates in my ab
| sence when quite by chance [ met a New
| Yorker. He too was “back home’ on
his vacation. He had been working in
| Brooklyn for twelve yvears and came (o
| Wisconsin nearly every year. He had
Heft New York a weelk or so ahead of
| me and was not going back for another
;w-ek

|  Eagerly he asked me for news from
{ the “big town,” as he affectionatelr called
it. 1T told him the latest that | kpew
| He had been looking u Dbit glum when
T first saw him, but he brightened up
{ perceptibly. He askpd me where | worked
(and 1 named a building close to Brook-

| lyn Bridge. He smiled. 1 also smiled

I knew that in his mind's eye he was
| pleturing  City Hall Park.  We talked
| about the completion of the Woolworth

, and  Municipal bulldings and the Ro-
| senthal murder. He related an adiven-
jture that he had once had on 1'nion
Square. 1 told him of two fellow towns
| men who had an office on upper Broad-
| way,  Lovingly we dwelt on the names
| of streets, laughingly we compared notes
jon cafes and amusements and we spoke
| with enthusiasm of our favorite “red ink
; table d'heote It was 8 I'. M. when we
met and midnight when we geparated
| “When do you go back.’ he
| "1 had intended to stay over &
| day, but T'm golng to start back i1
| morning,” 1 1eplied. “I want

usked
“!'.p
wh
and
Iplck up the loose threads of my woik
1 added by way of explanation.

He grinned and 1 grinned back «! hin
We understood one another

(]

“Gosh, 1 wish T was gaolng bas = h
you," he sald. *“Be sure and lonk m#
iul‘-"

It was night when [ arrived New
York., Myriads of lamps Hghted up

| dully the great stieet canons, | "¢
| erushed and hurled about in a hu-tle and
| bustle of noisy foot trafMc, npewshod
weré shouting the baseball extras 11 4
perfectly unintelligible jargon. |
a newspaper and shouldered my wa o
a subway train. There were plen
seats In a walting “local,” but [ hof
the express train. The express 0
save me two minutes, although | ludn!
the least idea In the world what | wonll
do with the two minutes. That s 1]
of New York. Clinging to a strap
subway jam 1 opened my newspals
best T could and let content suffis
being. 7 was back home

The spell of New York s o
lu.m-r four years residence. it is 1o
cause 1 think it Is the greatest and
edt clty m tne world, with s st n
rled activities and a million epportunit

[upon every hand, although 1 will #1
I seribe to that as a loyal New \ A
I reckon | shall always be glad

visit my old home in Wisconsin | I

see my people there That is honn
lthem and they would not teayc 1
| shall nixn always he glad to gct !
New York or mavhap some ot

)
o
I

om)
found
where home 8.




